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Men vyho lived by such values had taught them to me as the pattern
for living.
Now they themselves had changed right before my eyes. I was deep-
ly saddened to see them wandering around displaying their perverted
intellect. I met them often and there were many values that we
shared about which we could trade mutual praise. But their vilifica-
tion of Kamaraj was to me intolerable. I argued with them about
that point a great deal.
Up to that time comrade Baladandayutham was on terms of very
close friendship with me. We used to meet almost daily if he was in
Madras city. At those meetings I used to cite chapter and verse from
his earlier speeches and articles [denouncing the DMK and praising
Kamaraj]. I used to mock him and ridicule him. He would listen
to my sarcastic comments smilingly.
"It's all right for you, my dear fellow. You're a free bird. You
can talk. But how can I ?" Balan used tp say in earlier days, agreeing
fully with my own views. I used to feel pity for him as he narrated
to me his difficulties in explaining to the party ranks that the policies
that had been followed earlier were based on wrong political reasons
and that the new, different line was the only correct one for them to
follow. He would follow it up by piling up a mountain of criticism
about the defects and deficiencies of the [Organization] Congress.
I would never reject any healthy political criticisms.
On Congress platforms I would denounce the support given by
Communists to the DMK in very emphatic terms. But on the
previous day itself I would have argued passionately with Balan.
He used to refer to me in his own speeches too. The differences
between me and the Communists had been kept at a civilized level.
But during the 1971 elections I began to fear whether our Communists
too would lose their personal integrity.
Comrade Balan wrote and published a pamphlet entitled "Will
the Ship Kamaraj Reach Port?" He gave me a copy. I read the
title and told Balan: "Let the captain of the ship worry about
whether his ship will reach port. Why are you Communists concerned
over its fate when you are struggling in the waters helplessly, straining
your eyes to find some floating piece of wood to cling to or some
stretch of land on which you can put your feet?"
When I said so, Balan's face turned red. It was quite unusual.
I continued speaking: "You know that I am not bothered by your
criticisms of Kamaraj. But you are defaming the integrity of a straight-